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New Mackrcl, nice Mackrel. 


The Cries of London. 87 


W hen freft' 

quite new. 

The Mackrel, with a glowing hue. 

Of red and purple, green and gold. 

In rays moft beauteous “> behold 
At once attratLs th’ aftonifhed ught 

And tickles every appetite. 

With judgment if you cook the 
Turbots, you fay, the king of fifli ; 

But Mackrel, when ’tis nicely dreft, 
YouMl grant to be the queen at leaft ; 
And I, for turbot, cod or pick’rel, 

Will ne’er give up my fav’rite Mackrel, 


